World War Two in Hawaii: A Watershed
by Mark James
with Lt. Col. Vernon Hardisty (Ret.)
I first of all want to recognize Bro. Vernon Hardisty and Elder Adney
Komatsu, who are here with us today. At some point in my presentation I will turn
some time over to Bro. Hardisty to provide a personal perspective. Elder Komatsu
will follow me on the program. What I’m proposing to talk about today is the
World War Two era and the singular events that I believe blessed the LDS Church
in Hawaii.

Prologue
During the first few decades of the 20th century, the LDS Church in Hawaii
was doing well. Hawaii had its own temple (the first outside continental North
America) and Oahu had a stake (created in 1935; also the first outside continental
North America). Altogether, there were roughly 15,000 members of the Church in
the islands (total population: 422,000). In August, 1941, Elder David O. McKay
dedicated the Honolulu Tabernacle, a fairly large complex of buildings, which
continues to be a beautiful focal point for the Church’s presence in Hawaii.
Honolulu Tabernacle

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)
There were also two missions operating in the islands in the years just prior to
World War Two. In addition to the Hawaiian Mission (begun in 1850) there was also the
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Japanese Mission (established in 1937; later called the Central Pacific Mission). One has
to remember, the mission in Japan was shut down in 1924, after a number of
unsuccessful years. Since a few Japanese converts had moved to Hawaii (mainly for
temple work) and had had some success in converting fellow Japanese in the islands,
several people recommended that the Japanese people in Hawaii be proselyted in an
organized way. Up to that point (1930’s) relatively little missionary work was directed at
the Chinese or Japanese in the islands (though there were several prominent early
members of both ethnic groups). Discussions since the late 1920’s centered around
forming Japanese language Sunday Schools and services.

Pres. Hilton Robertson with Japanese Sunday School Group (1930’s)

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)

These discussions finally led in 1937 to the formal organization of what was
called the Japanese Mission (later renamed the Central Pacific Mission in 1944). Each of
these two missions had about the same number of missionaries: 50-60 or so at the time
just preceding the war. Each mission was doing quite well.
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Hawaiian Mission with Elder David O. McKay Aug 16th, 1941.

(Hawaiian Mission Newsletter, Ka Elele o Hawaii, 1942)
Hawaii Japanese Mission with Elder David O. McKay Aug 16th, 1941

(Hawaiian Mission Newsletter, Ka Elele o Hawaii, 1942)
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Under Attack
The attack on Pearl Harbor changed everything--almost overnight. Hawaii went
immediately under martial law, with restrictions on movement, transportation, and
communications of all kinds. Schools were closed and there were tight restrictions on
public gatherings. Missionary work stopped almost immediately. A blackout was
declared (lasting more than 2 years). No one was to have any visible lights on after dark,
and no one was to be out on the streets after 8pm. Windows were painted black and
people were fined if any visible light emanated from their homes.
Perhaps the earliest American LDS casualty of World War Two was Captain
Mervyn Bennion, commanding officer on board the USS West Virginia. For his heroism
during the attack on Pearl Harbor he was posthumously awarded the nation’s highest
military decoration--the Medal of Honor. The following is an excerpt from an account
given by his brother:
“On Sunday, December 7, 1941, at a few minutes before eight, Mervyn
was in his cabin shaving preparatory to leaving the ship to go to Sunday
School and fast meeting in Honolulu when a sailor on watch from the
bridge nearby dashed in to report a Japanese air attack approaching at
hand. Mervyn instantly gave the commands, ‘Japanese Air Attack! To
your battle stations!’ Then he ran to his own—the conning tower on the
flag bridge. . . . In a minute, Japanese torpedo planes flew in close from
the outside, letting go three torpedoes that struck the USS West Virginia in
rapid succession, tearing a great hole in the exposed side.
When the first fury of the attack was over, Mervyn, anxious to see better
what had happened to his ship and the guns and gun crews before giving
orders to meet the developments, stepped out of the door at the rear of the
conning tower and started around the lateral walk to the flag bridge. He
had scarcely taken two steps when he was hit by a splinter from a bomb,
which tore off the top of his stomach and hit his spine, for he lost the use
of his legs. . . He fell to the floor of the walk, got on his back, and with
nerves of steel put back in place the entrails that had spilled out.
In a minute or so his plight was observed, and a pharmacist’s mate came
to place a bandage over the abdomen and to try to ease the pain. It was
clear to him, and undoubtedly to Capt. Bennion that the wound was
beyond any hope of mending, though Bennion said not a word to indicate
he knew he was dying.
As men and officers came to him he briefly asked what was transpiring
and gave orders and instructions to meet conditions as they arose. The
well-trained crew knew their duties thoroughly. It was easy for him to
exercise control. The ship was well handled to prevent capsizing and to
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keep damage from fire to a minimum. Only two lives were lost from the
ship’s complement of officers and men—Capt. Bennion and one seaman.
The wounded were attended to promptly and evacuated from the ship with
dispatch. Mervyn was courageous and cheerful to the last moment of
consciousness . . . . When the first attack was over he allowed himself to
be placed on a cot and the cot to be moved under a protecting shelter on
the deck. There he remained during the second Japanese attack which
occurred an hour after the first one. He resisted all efforts to remove him
from the bridge and talked only of the ship and the men. At some point
several hours into the firefight, he turned to the attending pharmacist’s
mate and said calmly, ‘I’m gone.’” (Freeman & Wright, 2001, pp. 266269)
Although missionaries attempted to do some missionary work during the daylight
hours, they were almost immediately conscripted into Civil Defense work. In fact, on the
evening of Dec 7th, the day of the attack on Pearl Harbor, authorities came to the
Japanese Mission home, to Pres. Jay Jensen, and said, “We need you and your boys to
come to the Nuuanu cemetery.” According to mission records, they dug graves all night.
That same night on Maui, in Wailuku, Elder Richard Gunn and his companion
were sitting around at home without much to do when they received a knock on the door.
They wondered who it could be. No one was to be outside at that hour. They opened the
door and there were two policemen. They said, “We have been told we can trust the
Mormon missionaries. Will you go on radio patrol with us so we can double our force?”
(Gunn, personal communication)
Life changed overnight for the missionaries and everyone else. During the
following days and nights, almost every Elder was assigned to one civic duty or
another. For the next six months, Elders worked feverishly to help with Civil Defense
efforts in a number of capacities. They worked with the Board of Health making first
aid kits, trained with ambulance crews, patrolled neighborhoods as block captains to
ensure compliance with blackout regulations, conducted exercises in the neighborhood
as air raid wardens, helped with vaccinations and inoculations, guarded key bridges and
other sites, worked with police patrols, fingerprinted members of the community,
taught first aid classes, taught neighborhood children how to use their "bunny masks"
(gas masks), and helped families dig air raid shelters (every family had to have one).
Two elders on the Big Island found themselves appointed as wardens in charge of
civilian morale for the Kailua-Kona area. It is difficult to imagine what that assignment
must have entailed.
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An Elder on Guard Duty

(Hawaiian Mission Newsletter, Ka Elele o Hawaii, 1942)
Mission records state that these emergency conditions and activities (sometimes
consuming 12-18 hours a day), left little room for traditional missionary work, but
opened the doors to many friendly and fruitful contacts with religious leaders of all
faiths, and with government and military leaders from all branches. Becoming
neighborhood leaders, literally overnight, gave many of the elders huge access to large
“captive” audiences.
One of the elders at the time, Elder James E. Hallstrom Sr., was stationed at the
mission home as mission secretary. His work became highly important. He was kept
busy helping many local saints get jobs in the defense industry. The LDS mission
records were considered reliable by the government and many LDS got good
government/military jobs because they could prove citizenship through mission records.

Elders Hallstrom, Taylor, von Almen, Gunn, & Nebeker
with gas masks and Civil Defense armbands
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(Courtesy Richard L. Gunn)
Life changed not only for the missionaries, but for the mission. Within months of
the bombing, the sister missionaries were shipped back to California since the outcome
of the Pacific theatre was still is grave doubt. No one knew but that Hawaii might still
come under attack and become a Japanese occupied territory. Moreover, the elders
began to receive their military draft calls. These elders were shipped back to the states
with no replacements, for obvious reasons. (Within a year, each of the two missions had
only a handful of elders left, and by the end of June, 1944, the two once healthy missions
in Hawaii (50-60 missionaries each) had been reduced to several couple missionaries. On
June 25th, the Hawaiian Mission shipped off their last “able-bodied elder,” Elder Barnes,
a British citizen, leaving Elder Baggs, an American elder recuperating from serious
injury, as the last elder remaining. Elder Floyd Scott remained the lone young elder of
the Central Pacific Mission.)
What was to happen? Some months after the attack on Pearl Harbor, President
Waldron held a special mission conference with all of the remaining elders. In short, he
felt it necessary to develop a plan to help the church membership survive the eventual
collapse of the mission and possible Japanese occupation. The Church on Oahu was
stable, having created a stake in 1935, but the outer islands were much more dependent
on mission leadership. It became clear that they needed to help the local members take
on the government of the Church.
This moment turned out to be a watershed moment for the Church in Hawaii. For
some 92 years, missionaries were consistently chosen to be the branch presidents, and
everyone seemed content to let things remain as they were. But, because of the realities
of war, plans were laid, materials were developed, and local leaders were chosen,
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trained, and set apart. Efforts of this kind had begun earlier, but gained a sense of
urgency with this momentous meeting under President Waldron’s direction. As a result,
the outer islands began to function under local branch presidents, district presidents, and
district councils. Where missionaries once ruled, local saints now took over the reins.
I talked with one of the elders who was at that meeting and as I listened to him it
seemed to me as if they were reenacting the kind of meetings the original twelve
apostles must have had in the years following the death of the Savior when their
numbers were dwindling because of persecution. One can imagine the sense of urgency
those meetings must have taken on as things became more and more desperate, and their
numbers grew fewer and fewer.
These were uncertain times, but also exciting times. In the words of President
Waldron, “Our church gained great respect from the military and government officials
in Hawaii, for we were prepared to render much needed aid. In the organization of Civil
Defense, our priesthood quorums and missionaries gave needed assistance. Our Boy
Scouts worked in the vital communication system, and the Relief society helped the Red
Cross care for the wounded and sewed and rolled bandages for the hospitals.” (Britsch,
1986, p. 174)
Everywhere, local leaders were being given new opportunities for growth. Below
is a picture of the Oahu District Council of the Japanese Mission. The very handsome
man on the far left is Adney Komatsu--later to be called as the first General Authority of
Japanese descent.
Japanese Mission Oahu District Council

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)

Malamakoa (Take care of the soldier)
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With that as a backdrop, I would now like to discuss some of the challenges
which the church members faced during the war years. One thing was for sure, the
outcome was very uncertain, and it appeared that U.S. soldiers, numbering in the
tens of thousands, were here to stay. Supporting the war, and taking care of the
soldiers, especially the LDS servicemen, was proving to be a fairly large task--one
that needed understanding, restraint, leadership and commitment. The title of this
section of the paper is taken from the formal name for the LDS Serviceman’s Home,
Malamakoa, which was located next to the Honolulu Tabernacle, and which I will
discuss at greater length later.
Immediately after Pearl Harbor, the military government called a halt to all
public meetings including schooling and church services. A number of the “rec” or
cultural halls owned by the Church (10) were appropriated by the military for
housing of soldiers. Mission records report that Elders Strong & Carlisle at Waimea
(Big Island) found themselves housing 120 soldiers in the recreation hall there. In
the words of the mission record, "They are using this opportunity to good
advantage." Likewise, many soldiers were housed in the LDS Hilo Gym (Big Island)
with many of them soon attending Sunday School and Sacrament Services.
Within 3 weeks of the attack on Pearl Harbor, Room #1 in the Tabernacle
complex was set aside as a reading room for the servicemen--a place where they could
relax and read the local papers, good books and church periodicals--all donated by local
church members. It was a little oasis, as it were, for the LDS servicemen.
Servicemen at the Honolulu Tabernacle

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)

46

That same week, on Jan 18th, Pres. Roscoe Cox of the Hawaiian Mission
called a special church service for LDS servicemen on Oahu at the new Tabernacle. It
was the first of what was to become a regular (every other Sunday) 2pm service for the
duration of the war.
In the months that followed Pearl Harbor one can imagine the tension and fear
that ran through the Japanese community. In the beginning, almost all Hawaii residents
of Japanese ancestry were suspect. Under these conditions, in June of 1942, the Japanese
Mission leadership, particularly the leaders of the Oahu District Council, decided that
they needed to strike out and do something very public that would show that the LDS
Japanese community was very patriotic. They began what was called a "United for
Victory" Drive, the first of several. The purpose of these drives was to raise funds that
could be used by the military to purchase entertainment equipment of various kinds for
servicemen in the islands--things like books, record players, radios, magazines, musical
instruments, and movie projectors. By Sept. the Japanese Sunday Schools in the Central
Pacific Mission had raised $8,000. By October, they had raised $11,000.
Victory Drive

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)
Interesting things were beginning to happen to communities all over the territory,
and relations with soldiers weren't entirely positive. Small communities on every island
were being inundated with soldiers. At the height of the war there were nearly half a
million soldiers and civilian defense force workers in the islands. Honolulu in particular

47

was “confronted with a police problem of the first order. . . Almost overnight sleepy
country villages became beehives of activity seething with defense workers and military
personnel.” (Anthony, 1955, p. 3) Families did all they could to support the war effort,
and support the morale of the soldiers specifically. Mission records state that even LDS
families were buying beer for “the boys."
This overnight social disruption brought with it new challenges and temptations,
early disappointments, unwanted pregnancies, short-lived marriages, and so forth.
Strained relations forced mission leaders to confront what seemed like a Goliath in their
midst. In response, youth conferences were proposed where the youth would come
together for a couple days and have workshops on a variety of topics. The youth were
allowed to discuss their challenges and come up with their own solutions. At the same
time, parents were assembled in separate sessions where they could discuss their own
challenges and come up with solutions. The mission records state that these youth
conferences were a great success. President Waldron personally felt that these youth
conferences were the single most successful initiative among his efforts to strengthen the
saints.
The LDS branches, some of them quite small, found themselves inundated with
LDS servicemen. One ward reported that all the Aaronic Priesthood boys were becoming
inactive because the many LDS servicemen proved to be too much competition for the
attention of the young women in the branch. Mission records report that the MIA in
Hoolehua (Moloka'i) went from having only 18 members to 70. This was partly the result
of LDS servicemen being stationed in the area, and partly due, mission records state, to
the efforts of the USO Hula Troupe sponsored by the MIA youth there, which traveled
the island performing for servicemen's groups, and bettering the relationships between
soldiers and locals.
In a 1942 Missionary Conference, one elder (Elder Carlisle) asked, "What are we
going to do with the servicemen in our branches? An edict soon went out from the two
mission presidents stating that the LDS servicemen were to be welcomed, but they were
not to be used to the exclusion of the local priesthood leaders and young men. Apparently,
there were times when sacrament services were simply taken over by the sheer numbers
of LDS servicemen, many of whom were probably still Aaronic Priesthood holders
though they were several years older than their local counterparts in the Aaronic
priesthood quorums of the branches.
Beginning in late 1943, local church leaders began to organize their efforts at the
stake and mission level. Church leaders made arrangements to purchase the old Campbell
Estate home next to the Tabernacle for $80,000 in order to create a servicemen's home
(the property was sold several decades later and is now the site of the Banyan Tree Plaza
Condominium tower). Also in 1943, the Daughters of the Utah Pioneers (DUP) was
organized (8 original members) and they began to hold monthly dances for LDS
servicemen. This they did for the duration of the war. On April 1, 1944, the Honolulu
Advertiser announced that the LDS Church would begin another "United for Victory"
drive, saying that some of the proceeds would go toward refurbishing the Campbell
Estate home. At around the same time, the home was formally named "Malamakoa”—
meaning “take care of the soldier.”
In May of 1944, Castle Murphy replaced both Pres. Eldred Waldron and Pres.
Edward Clissold as mission president of both missions. At the same time, the First
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Presidency instructed Pres. Murphy to include the Chinese people within the Japanese
Mission and to rename it the Central Pacific Mission. Murphy was also called to be the
Laie Hawaii Temple President and Coordinator for Servicemen in the Pacific, reporting
directly to Harold B. Lee, member of the Quorum of the Twelve Apostles (responsible
for the Church’s support of LDS servicemen). No church leader knew the islands better
than Castle Murphy—this was his fourth mission to Hawaii; he was obviously the “man
of the hour.”
As Laie Hawaii Temple President, he oversaw the visitation on a regular basis of
many thousands of servicemen (military-sponsored island tours). Pres. Murphy (1963)
records that among the thousands was an army captain, named Shelton, who had been a
Campbellite minister prior to entering the Army. “He came many times to hear the story
of the temple and of the friezes which adorned the upper walls of the temple. He also
came to the home of the temple president, discussing the gospel into the small hours of
the morning. Finally he said . . . I could not explain away the story of Joseph Smith and
the Book of Mormon, so I have continued to investigate. I am now prepared for
baptism.” Murphy noted that it was his privilege to perform the ordinance for the captain
and his two young sons (p. 116).
In his position as LDS Servicemen's Coordinator, he was responsible for
ordaining, organizing, and visiting LDS servicemen in the hospitals, bases, and on board
ships. He was responsible not only for the well-being of those who were stationed in
Hawaii but for those who were just passing through on the way to the front. In working
with the latter, he was responsible for choosing and setting a group leader for the LDS
servicemen on board each ship.
President Murphy worked through the LDS Chaplains (there were a number of
them), and later through group leaders whom he called and set apart to lead whatever
activities and services were conducted in the islands. Near the end of the war, there were
at least 40 or more active LDS servicemen's groups at various bases, forts, and fields,
across the islands. It was estimated at one time that there were 45,000 LDS servicemen in
the Pacific theater, at least half of whom either passed through Hawaii, or were stationed
in Hawaii. Pres. Murphy’s responsibilities were immense.
On Aug 6, 1944, a special assembly was held in the Tabernacle to which all
"United for Victory" volunteers were invited (about 200), as well as various LDS Army
and Navy Chaplains. President Murphy announced that the goal of $32,000 had been
reached, and thanked both missions and the Oahu Stake.
On Sept 10th of that same year, “Malamakoa” was officially opened. President
Samuel Woolley, Oahu Stake President, and President Castle were present and both
spoke at the services. The Royal Hawaiian Band was also there to play and a reception
was held all afternoon. Malamakoa offered 50 beds (six large bedrooms) upstairs, and a
reading room, kitchen and music room downstairs.
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Malamakoa (from Beretania St.)

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)

View from Tabernacle

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)
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Reception Room

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)

Reading Room

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)
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Large lanai (veranda) on North side (Tabernacle to the left)

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)
At this point I would like to turn over some time to Brother Vernon Hardisty.
Bro. Hardisty, as most of you know, was one of the early general managers of the
Polynesian Cultural Center. What you probably don’t know is that he was a young
soldier stationed here in Hawaii during the latter part of World War Two. As I was
looking through the official guestbook for Malamakoa (BYUH Archives) some time
ago, I noticed his name on the roll and I wondered if he was still alive and accessible. I
called one of his sons, who lives here on Oahu (Rob Hardisty), and as it turned out his
father was coming to Hawaii this very weekend. To make a long story short, he was
very gracious in his willingness to be with us today and to share some of his thoughts
concerning Malamakoa, and what the LDS Servicemen’s home meant to him.
____________________________________________________

Lt. Col. Vernon Hardisty (Ret.)
“Well, I always credited my mother for keeping the Church alive in me during
my early years. She used to send me letters, pictures, books, papers, anything she could.
She would say, ‘Hey, son, go to Honolulu and go to church.’ I have to tell you I was just
barely 17 years old when I came to the islands.
Well, I didn’t pay too much attention for a while, until one day I was riding
on a bus on Beretania Street when it made a stop for some reason--I couldn’t see a
bus stop. Anyway, out the window was this huge mural of Christ on the front of the
building, and a sign that said ‘The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.’ Well,
that was a wake-up call for me. And so I started going to church when our ship was
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in port. (I was working on a ship that went back and forth from Pearl Harbor to
Diamond Head--anti-submarine warfare.)
Anyway, I went to church and they told us about Malamakoa next door. I
was lucky to be able to spend some time there on occasion in that beautiful home. I
remember going up the front stairs and onto the veranda and through an entryway
and hallway that led straight to the kitchen--which to me was as interesting as any
place in the house! At my age, I can’t even remember what I had for breakfast today
but I will never forget President and Sister Waldron. Sister Waldron was a
marvelous person; she was like a mother away from home, though she wasn’t that
much older. I think they’ve both passed on now.
But anyway, we’d go in and there would be popcorn, places to sit, music to
listen to, a ping pong table, too, I think, maybe in the sun room. And then at night,
I’d get to have clean sheets, go to bed, take a shower. It was something that just
helped to keep the Church alive in my heart. Of course later I married in the Church
and there was no turning back then. It was fish or cut bait! We raised five children
and had a wonderful life.
But that home there represented something I could always go to when I knew
what the conditions would be like if I went somewhere with the guys and I’d have to
say no thanks to a beer, a whiskey or whatever, and I wouldn’t have to listen to their
teasing. Even though I wasn’t active, I was lucky I didn’t like the taste of beer.
Anyway, yes, I would say that Malamakoa was a great benefit to many LDS
servicemen from throughout the country, who lived in Honolulu during those war
years. We were able to keep our perspective and remember what was really
important. All those other things you could get down in Waikiki and Hotel Street
(famous red light district) were just flash-in-the-pan garbage for the most part.
I always loved Honolulu and Hawaii. I was able to come back as a young
officer in the Air Force, and it felt like I was home again. And ultimately I was able
to get the job at the Polynesian Cultural Center. (George Cannon Jr. asked me if I’d
like to at least go for an interview and I thought, “Why not?”)
And all of this was due in large part to my mother and the foundation she
dug, on which I could build my own testimony, and which has benefited me in so
many ways. And this presentation today (on the war years in Hawaii) has brought
back so many great memories, and sorrowful memories in some cases of people I’ve
known, worked with, lived with, and fought with—fortunately I didn’t have to die
with them.”
________________________________________________________
Thank you Brother Hardisty.
I will come back to Malamakoa in a minute, but first I want to emphasize that
there were many things going on at various levels of church supervision that were
organized to take care of the LDS servicemen.
On Nov 5, 1944, Pres. Murphy called the first territory-wide meeting of all
LDS servicemen's group leaders (33) to coordinate efforts and give reports,
identifying strengths and challenges. This became a monthly leadership meeting. No
summary list exists to my knowledge, but it seems that territory-wide there were at
least 40 to 50 LDS servicemen's groups are various military establishments.
In December and Christmas of' 1944, there were a number of social events
for LDS servicemen by various organizations. After one dance at the Tabernacle
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cultural hall, the mission secretary records in true scriptural fashion, "It was truly a
grand affair, and the servicemen were exceedingly grateful."
Throughout 1944 and 1945, the Central Pacific Mission sponsored monthly
dances. Announcements were made through the LDS servicemen’s groups and when
the leaders knew how many servicemen were planning to attend, the leaders would
send written invitations to the young women in the district through their branch
leaders, asking them to be a partner for a particular serviceman. Those that
"responded to the call" were escorted by parents or church leaders to and from the
dance. As an example, on June 6, 1945, fifty Japanese young women responded to
the invitation to be "partners" at a Relief Society-sponsored dance for LDS
servicemen.
Through these dances and other socials, the Central Pacific Mission did all in
its power to provide the servicemen clean, fun entertainment and recreation. Local
members of Japanese ancestry felt keenly the need to contribute in patriotic ways,
and to help the servicemen learn to make a distinction between the Japanese people
and the military-led Japanese government. It’s amazing to me that on any given
weekend, you could see LDS servicemen from all branches of the military dancing
with Japanese young women in one church-owned recreation hall or another. These
efforts helped the LDS servicemen not become bitter as a result of all that was going
on in the Pacific theatre and keep perspective.
But it wasn't all just fun and games. Many of the LDS servicemen attended
church services among the branches of the Central Pacific Mission (there were four
in the Honolulu area at the time).
CPM District Conference

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)
On Oct 3, 1945, some 270 saints gathered for the CPM Oahu District Conference.
The 5pm testimony meeting was the final session. Convincing testimonies were shared
by missionaries, servicemen and Japanese members alike. The mission records state that
"There was hardly a dry eye in the chapel."
We know from personal accounts recorded in the mission records that
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servicemen were moved by the efforts of the local Japanese saints to wish, when the
war was over, to lay down their arms and serve missions among the Japanese people.
The following is an excerpt from the memoirs of Castle Murphy about one of his
experiences during the war years:
“As thousands of our young LDS boys and men passed through Honolulu en
route to the war zone, we had the privilege of entertaining a great number of them in
our branches of the Church and also in the mission home on Waiau Street near the
Tabernacle. One evening our home was filled with these young men.
On this particular Sunday evening a marine stated that he had been trained to
kill with his bare hands if no other weapon were available. He said he had seen the
bodies of many of our boys that had been tortured to their death by the Japanese and
he could hardly pass a “Jap” in the street without having an urgent desire to destroy
sweep through him . . . . He became so wrought up that the boys seated on the floor
near him pulled him down beside them and soon thereafter departed.
That young marine, bitter though he had been, went to the island of Maui to
find a lieutenant with whom he had served overseas. Upon arrival at Wailuku, Maui,
the marine learned that his friend was attending a church meeting in the Wailuku
chapel. As he entered the chapel he heard a young Japanese boy bearing his
testimony. The boy’s name was Tsukayama. He had been called by the mission
president to serve as a missionary. All of his family, except for himself, were
Buddhists. This testimony of Elder Tsukayama changed our marine’s whole life.
Thereafter he said that he wanted to live to fulfill a mission in Japan that he might go
out and save the Japanese instead of killing them. Later, he did fulfill a very
excellent mission among the oriental people in the Far East Mission.” (Murphy,
1963, pp.120-121).
Ray Price on the left of Sister Irene Clissold; Ted Price on her right. Standing left
to right are Elders Okauchi, Andrus, and McDaniel. All five were WWII veterans.

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)
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There were many LDS servicemen who ended up wanting to go back after
the war, sending in their mission papers, and hoping to get called back to Japan.
There are accounts of servicemen who saw their desires become a reality. Ted Price
and Paul Andrus, who were members of the first group of missionaries to be called
to the newly-opened Japanese Mission in 1947, both fought against the Japanese
during World War Two. (Nielson & Gessel, 2006, p. 312)
In addition to these efforts, mission authorities made their rounds at the major
hospitals locating LDS soldiers among the wounded. They often brought macadamia
nuts and other goodies. Individual servicemen were interviewed and counseled. On
one occasion, a Lieutenant came to the mission home to see Pres. Murphy. He said
that his wife had deserted him and his best friend back home had become a Judas.
The mission secretary or historian notes, "He passed through his Gethsemane this
day, and after much prayer and deliberation, went his way, relieved and with
courage."
But the giving wasn't just a one-way affair. The servicemen found ways to
give back to the people who were so generous with them. One of those ways was
through music.
As an example, on April 1, 1945 – at a combined mission conference at
Wailuku (Maui) with 348 members in attendance, Pres. Murphy announced, without
warning, that all the servicemen in the congregation would sing “Come, Come Ye
Saints.” Tears flowed freely as the servicemen sang each verse--the poignancy of
the words, “And should we die, before our journey’s through” not being lost on
anyone that day. A few weeks later, at the Niulii Branch Conference (Big Island.)
Pres. Murphy called upon the servicemen to sing---God Bless America and Come,
Come Ye Saints. Wonderful testimonies followed, according to the mission record.
Beginning in June of that year, under the direction of a new LDS chaplain
Marsden Durham, sent in from the war front, the LDS Servicemen's Choir became
very popular. On July 29th, after two weeks’ worth of visiting in which Harold B.
Lee conducted a thorough inspection of the territory, he concluded with a special
meeting, at which there were many LDS servicemen. According to mission records,
“The Servicemen's Choir sang people to tears."
Now coming back to Malamakoa. Through that home came literally hundreds
of servicemen, some to visit for the day, others to stay the night. The roll books
record that on the typical night there were about 20-25 servicemen sleeping there
with some 100 or so visiting for the afternoon. On weekends the place was filled to
capacity at night and some 200-300 soldiers came for church services and to relax
somewhere on the Tabernacle grounds, on the verandas of Malamakoa or in the
reading rooms. Of interest also, is the fact that from day one, LDS servicemen were
encouraged to bring their non-member buddies along with them. On many nights,
there were more non-LDS staying at the home than LDS. Of the many hundreds, a
good number have gone on to do great things no doubt. A few went on to make
lasting contributions to the Church here in Hawaii. Among those are:
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Sgt. Richard T. Wootton.--original faculty member of the Church College of Hawaii.
He was first in the Counseling Office and later taught Religion. He went on to become
CCH’s second president.
Richard Wootton

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)
Seaman Vernon Hardisty (later Lt. Col. in the Air Force)-- returned to Hawaii in
1969 and worked as General. Manager of the Polynesian Cultural Center from 1969
to 1975.
Vernon Hardisty

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)
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Army Bandsman Tech 4 Joseph H. Spurrier--Bro. Spurrier stayed a night or two, later
returning to the islands, marrying a young Hawaiian from Hana, Maui and ultimately
becoming one of the original faculty members of the Church College of Hawaii. He
wrote the words for the CCH/BYUH alma mater and formed a CCH choir that enjoyed
popularity island-wide. He also was the author of several books on LDS Hawaiian
history, most notably, Sandwich Island Saints.
Joseph Spurrier

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)

Lt. Boyd K. Packer--Perhaps the most famous name in the Malamakoa guestbook.
Elder Packer’s name is penned in on August 14, 1945. According to his biography, he
and his crew (B-24 Bomber) were among those trained for the invasion of Japan, and
were temporarily stationed at Barking Sands on Kauai for several weeks on their way to
the front. He was able to ride on a transport ship to Oahu for a couple days, and stayed
at Malamakoa.
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Boyd K. Packer

While on Oahu, he hitch-hiked out to Laie to attend a temple session. Upon
returning to Malamakoa, he went out in the evening to visit a small Chinese souvenir
shop to buy his sister a gift. “Suddenly, a man rushed in, gesturing, speaking in
Chinese. The proprietor of the shop started shouting and pushed Packer and the other
customers out into the street--pandemonium had broken loose. The screaming crowd
was shouting that Japan had surrendered.” (Tate, 1995, p. 57-58)
Lt. Packer returned to Malamakoa to go to sleep that night thinking, “well,
tomorrow, I’ll be headed home.” Unfortunately, it wasn’t quite that simple and Lt.
Packer ended up actually going to Japan and serving with the occupation forces. While
there, he was active in the early missionary work in Japan and baptized one of the first
two post-World War Two converts (Tatsui and Chiyo Sato) on July 7, 1946 (Neilsen &
Gessel, 2006, p. 312).
Despite the formal surrender of the Japanese on September 2, 1945 (aboard the
USS Missouri), this was not the end of the large military presence in Hawaii, nor of the
many efforts of the local saints to take care of the LDS servicemen among them. In
November of 1945, a Mission/Stake committee met and decided to raise yet another
$30,000 for the entertainment and recreational needs of the LDS servicemen. The 2pm
worship services for Servicemen at the Tabernacle continued on for several more years.
Malamakoa remained in operation for another year before becoming the Central Pacific
Mission (CPM) home, and Pres. Murphy continued to travel to various LDS
Servicemen's groups with LDS chaplains, and the CPM choir.
In 1946 and 1947, clothing drives were held for needy Japanese families in Japan.
CPM leaders decided to “charge” members an item of clothing at their socials. The
servicemen found a way to help by arranging for the packages to be sent to Japan in the
names of soldiers stationed there.
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Packages being sent to Japanese saints after World War Two
(Pres. Weenig at far left; Adney Komatsu 5th from left)

(BYU-Hawaii Archives)
Despite hard times, World War II was truly a very special turning point in the
lives of many in the history of the Church in Hawaii. Most everyone had at least one
opportunity to reach across differences of one kind or another, closing ranks, as it were,
pulling together to make do or do without, lifting one another in moments of grief, and
ultimately seeing humanity in the faces of those they had viewed as enemies. Even the
presence of prisoners of war brought opportunity for growth. Jack Uale, as a young boy
growing up in Laie, remembered seeing prisoners of war being marched through the
village. In his words, “We would pick up stones and throw them at the men because we
thought they were our enemies. But one day a military policeman called us over and
explained that these men were out of the war now and trying to make something new of
their lives. I felt bad, and we stopped throwing stones. A few Sundays later, I heard one
of these prisoners bear his testimony in sacrament meeting. He was an Italian Latter-day
Saint.” (Anderson, 1978, p. 15)
In sum, the war era was a watershed moment in the history of the LDS Church in
Hawaii. It was a time that brought tension, challenges, and much sacrifice. Yet, those
very conditions, provided the fertile soil for opportunity, growth, service, and leadership.
It became a proving ground upon which both the local saints and the servicemen were
able to find ways to love and serve each other, serve their country, and build the
kingdom.
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